©. 2.9.0. 0.0.0.2. 0.0.0. 0.0.9,9.0.0,0. 0.0.0.0. 0.0.9.2.0,.0,0.0.0.0.0,0.9,.0.0.0.0.0.0,0.0,0,9,9.0.0.0. 0.0.0. 0.0.0,.0,.0.0.0.0,0,0,0,0,0, 0.8.5 


JOE Eb bt tt >t >t ot tb bb bb bb tb tt tt tt bb bb bt bb bb bb tb bb tb bb tb bb bb bb ab bb bb bb bb bt ab bt at bb tt bt tt bt tt bt at tt 


Chapters 
Chapter 1-The Picnic p.2 
Chapter 2- The Epic Quest of Unfathomable Difficulty!!! P.9 
Chapter 3- The fancy party p.18 
Chapter 4-The ball of Buster p.30 
Chapter 5-The brainstorm p.36 


Credits 
Transcripts and pictures Source-Wonder over yonder wiki. 


Original Stories by Lauren Faust, Ben Joseph, Alex Kirwan, Craig 
McCracken, Tim McKeon, Johanna Stein, Greg White, Amy Higgins & 
Francisco Angones, Dave Thomas, Alex Kirwan, Eddie Trigueros, and 

Lauren Faust. Info source from Wikipedia. 


Introduction. 


To be honest with you, | never thought | was going to make a novel about 
wander. No really, | didn’t! (I think it’s because | forgot about the show for at 
least 5 years until randomly remembered it one day.) 


So, what is this book about? Well, this is meant to be a best of compilation of 
Wander over yonder stories that | translated into book form. | also tried to 
loosely string together all the stories into a longer narrative. 
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Chapter 1: The picnic. 


Our first tale begins on a moon planet amongst several other planets, on top 
of it is some sort of gold pyramid-like tower. Lord Hater: ‘You're too late, 
Emperor Awesome! The universe, will soon be MINE!’ He looks at the planets 
aligning above him and laughs. We then turn our attention to Emperor 
Awesome, he's a half shark half strong dude. Awesome: ‘Yeah, right, bro. I'm 
takin' you all the way down to Awesome Town. (Widen to reveal his battle 
dinosaur) Fire Breath!’ The dinosaur releases fire from its mouth but misses 
Lord Hater. Lord Hater: ‘You fool! Don't you see, once a millennium, the 
planets of this galaxy align, over this very spot! And today, the one most 
worthy to stand here, is none other than |, Lord —‘ 


Someone: (calling in the distance) ‘Hater! Is that you?’ Lord Hater looks at 
him. ‘It's me, Wander! Are you here to watch the planets align, too? Look!’ 
(takes off his hat and takes a picnic basket out, singsong) ‘I even packed a 


say that this was the twentieth time he had seen him. 


Lord Hater: (Walks to the left, covering Wander) ‘Soon, at the precise moment, 
of the cosmic conjunction — ‘Wander: ‘Hater!! You remember me, right?’ 
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Lord Hater: (Walks to the right) ‘At the precise moment, of the cosmic 
conjunction, a celestial star being, of infinite power, shall come forth — ‘ 


Wander: ‘I travel the galaxy, I'm about this tall, wear a hat, and sometimes | 
make this face... ‘(smiles) ‘or this one...’ (smiles differently) ‘or this... ‘(smiles 
differently, Lord Hater gets steaming mad) ‘or sometimes, if I'm feelin’ really 
crazy... (makes another smile) 


Lord Hater: (walks to the left, talking fast) ‘A star being of infinite power will 
come forth, and grant whoever stands here a single wish!’ (pants) ‘And my 
wish will be, to control, the entire, universe!’ Wander: ‘Probably wondering 
where my best pal Sylvia is, huh?’ Lord Hater: (cringing) ‘No! The sooner the 
star being, no | said that al -‘(facepalms) ‘GOH! WHERE WAS 1?!’ 


Wander: ‘She wanted to come, but she had to go to the bathroom! Zbornaks 
go only once every like, five months? Crazy, huh? She told me it takes a while, 
and it's kind of embarrassing. And so she doesn't want everybody knowin' 
about it, so she said: (imitating Sylvia) "Wander, don't go blabbin' like ya 
always do!" (stops, in normal voice) ‘Oh.’ Lord Hater: ‘| DON'T CARE!’ Wander: 
‘Where? Well, | don't know where she's goin’ to the bathroom, around here 
somewhere! Why do ya wanna know?’ (in deep voice) ‘Weird.’ (normal voice) 
‘It's okay though, 'cause | promised her I'd take pictures!’ (takes out a camera) 
‘Smile!’ (Takes picture.) (Emperor Awesome and his army laugh) Awesome: 
‘Dude, text me that photo!’ (Lord Hater gets madder.) 


Wander: ‘Anywhoser, I'm gonna get outta your hair and find a good watchin' 
spot! Later, Hater!’ He leaves. Peepers: (offscreen) ‘Sir? Sir! SIRRRRRR!’ Lord 
Hater leans over Peepers, who points toward Emperor Awesome, and Lord 
Hater looks that way. 
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Emperor Awesome: ‘I'm comin’ for ya, Hatey! Fist Fighters, battle mix, track 
17!’ (shows a Fist Fighter holding a boombox) ‘Pump it!’ Let's get awesome! 
?. They ran down the crater. Lord Hater: ‘Peepers, Flaming Skulls, NOW!’ 
Peepers: ‘Already loaded, Sir.’ Pan down to a set of skulls on catapults as they 
flame green. Let's get awesome! } Lord Hater: ‘Eeeexcelleeeent.’ 


Peepers: ‘Now Sir, the trajectory is locked, so you need to hit the trigger 
exactly when Awesome's troops reach the bottom of the —‘/ Awesome, 
awesome! Lord Hater: ‘Peepers! Are you telling me what to do?!’ Peepers: ‘Of 
course not, sir! Carry on.’ Lord Hater takes the remote. Emperor Awesome/Fist 
Fighters: ‘Awesome! Awesome! Awesome!’ Lord Hater: (has the remote) ‘10... 
Emperor Awesome: ‘Oh, yeah!’ Lord Hater: ‘9...’ 


Emperor Awesome:’ Uh, uh, uh-uh.’ / Let's get awesome! / Lord Hater: ‘8... 
(Music suddenly stops) Wander: (offscreen) ‘Whoa.’ Wander is trying to get 
down the crater. He does this for several seconds. He finally comes to a stop 
at a bump in the crater and puts his basket on it. 


Wander: ‘Here we go! Picnic time!’ He sits down on a rock and begins to open 
the basket — the wrong way, pulling on the locked lid. He sighs, then tries 
again. Wander: ‘Hmm....’He pulls on the basket and shakes it. Lord Hater: ‘The 
latch. Oh, what are you —- come on -just undo the latch? Please d — ‘(Wander 
bites the lid) ‘No, not the —- what is he doing — ‘(Wander rolls over) ‘it is so 
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obvious, you — ‘Wander pulls hard on the basket handle while his feet press up 
against it. ‘Oh!’ Peepers: ‘Sir!’ Lord Hater: ‘Huh?’ } Let's get awesome! 2 


Emperor Awesome's army gets closer. Lord Hater: ‘Ah!’ quickly gets out 
remote, talking fast. ‘7, 6, 5, 4, 3, 2, 1!’ He Presses the remote. ‘GO!’ The 
catapults release the skulls, but they miss. 


? Awesome, awesome! 2 Awesome: ‘Ha ha! Brick!’ The Fist Fighters and the 
Watchdogs plow into each other, though the Fist Fighters keep winning. 
Emperor Awesome: (His dinosaur does said commands.) ‘Tail, tail, and laser!’ 
He fires at the Watchdogs. Lord Hater: (stammers) Wander: (offscreen) ‘Oh, 
the latch! Silly me!’ Lord Hater: ‘SERIOUSLY?!’ 


Peepers: ‘Sir don't worry. We still have Defense Protocol Epsilon X0973 
Tesseract!’ Opens a case with a headset and power gauntlets. We now see 
Lord Hater, now wearing the gauntlets as they glow green. He fires them. Lord 
Hater: ‘Hoo! Yah!’ Two electrons fired from the gauntlets hit a robot in Hater's 
likeness. It comes to life and imitates every motion Hater does. Lord Hater: 
‘Let's dance, fish man!’ (Roars) the robot poses. Awesome: ‘Bro, do you even 
know how hard | slam? Dinosaur Charge!’ Both the robot and dinosaur plow 
into each other and fight. 


Cut to Wander, holding his camera and watching the fight.Wander: ‘I can't 
believe Sylvia's missing this!’ Sees the fight. ‘Well, that is just awful. | almost 
ate without offering to share!’ Shrugs and after a moment, sticks tongue out. 
Lord Hater/Robot: ‘Ha ha ha! Noogie noogie noogie!’ 


Wander: ‘Hey there, mister robot man!’ Holds up a sandwich. ‘You want a 
sandwich? They're really good!’ Watchdog: (Is eating a sandwich.) ‘He ain't 
lyin’ A Fist Fighter kicks the Watchdog, the Watchdog flies over him while his 
eyes follow. Watchdog: ‘IT'S LIGHT, YET FILLING!’ Wander: ‘I know, right?’ (at 
the robot) ‘Come on, | only have turkey left, but I'll let you piiiick!’ (repeatedly 
shows sandwiches) ‘Mustard or mayo? Mustard or mayo? Mustard or mayo? 
Mustard or mayo? Mustard or mayo? Mustard or mayo?’ (Lord Hater gets 


WANT! A SANDWICH!’ Emperor Awesome's dinosaur tears the head off Lord 
Hater's robot, exposing wires and making it shut down and fall. The fallis so 
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hard, it makes Wander bounce. Awesome: ‘Boo-ya!’ Hand slaps a Fist Fighter. 
- Awesome, awesome! 2 


Wander: (Puts a sandwich in the robot's hand) ‘I'lljust leave this here in case 
you change your mind.’ (walks off, whispers) ‘It's the mustard.’ He slips back 
and takes a photo of him in front of the malfunctioning wire board, he walks 


are almost aligned! Peepers: ‘And thaaat!!!’ Emperor Awesome's dinosaur and 
his army are running up the tower! Awesome/Fist Fighters: ‘Awesome! 
Awesome! Awesome! Awesome! ‘(continues)? Let's get awesome! } 


Awesome: ‘I'm comin' for ya, baby!’ Lord Hater conjures up a green forcefield, 
blocking Emperor Awesome from entering. Lord Hater: ‘Ha ha! Got forcefield? 
Boo-ya!’ The dinosaur falls over but stands back up. Awesome: ‘Bro, seriously, 
can we wrap this up? | have a tanning session in like, fifteen.’ Lord Hater: ‘The 
cosmic conjunction is at end! Soon, the celestial being, will grant me my wish! 
And the universe, will, be, mine!’ Wander: (offscreen) ‘Me, oh, my!’ Zoom out 
to reveal Wander eating popcorn next to him. 


Wander: (with mouth full, spits popcorn everywhere) ‘Hater, you found the 
perfect spot to watch the planets align! We're gonna have front row seats!’ 
Lord Hater: (shakes head) ‘GET OUT OF HERE!!!’ Wander: (Swallows.) 
‘Ooookeydoke!’ He tries to leave but slams into the forcefield. He pauses and 
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puts down his popcorn. ‘Sorry, Hater, | would if | could,’ (bangs it.) ‘but there 
seems to be some kind of forcefield!’ (Shrugs.) Peepers pants, bangs, and 
stammers. Wander: (talks slowly.) ‘Sorry, | cannot give you any popcorn! There 
is a forcefield!’ Lord Hater screams loudly, causing the forcefield to 
deactivate. Wander: (slightly terrified) ‘Here you go.’ Gives the popcorn to 
Peepers, a laser blasts below him, he runs. 


Lord Hater: ‘RAAWWWWWWW!!? (running) ‘GET BACK HERE!! SLOW DOWN!! 
| JUST WANT TO DESTROY YOU!!!’ Wander: ‘Sorry Lord Hater, did you want the 
mayo?’ A long chase begins, finishing at the crater cliff from earlier. Lord 
Hater: (panting) Wander: ‘You know what, Hater? | was wrong, this is the 
perfect watchin’ spot! You can see everything from up here.’ Lord Hater stalks 
over him. ‘The pyramid, the planets, that shark guy about to receive some sort 
of ultimate cosmic power... Lord Hater: ‘Huh?’ (Cut to Emperor Awesome 
standing on the tower.) / Awesome! ! Awesome: ‘Uh, uh, oh, yeah!’ Lord 
Hater: ‘No, no, no, NoONoOnONoOnNONONONONONONONnONnOoOCOOO!’ (runs off) Wander: 
‘Ugh, okay, go, but | still think this is the best watchin’ spot.’ 


Lord Hater: ‘Nooo000000000000000000!’ (plows through the Fist Fighters) 
‘No!’ (runs up the tower) ‘No!’ (He grabs the dinosaur's tail and throws it far 
away.) ‘Noooo00000000000000!’ Peepers: (runs behind him) ‘Yes! Yes! Ye-e- 
e-es!’ Close up on Emperor Awesome, he looks up. Overhead, the planets are 
fully aligning. Once they line up, they glow, and white pixels get sent to the 
golden control unit on the tower. Awesome: ‘You lose, Hatey! Ha ha! The 
universe is —‘Lord Hater: (punches him out of the way) ‘No!’ Emperor 
Awesome gets kicked off the planet. Lord Hater: ‘Yeah! Lord Hater, number 
one superstarrrrrrr!’ Peepers: (runs up to him) ‘Ruler of the entire universe!’ 
The tower's control unit glows and opens, revealing a screen. After several 
seconds, a computer face appears on it. 


Celestial Being: ‘Hey there. So, uh...I'll be the one granting your wish today. 
Kay?’ Lord Hater: ‘Yes! | wish...” Wander: ‘You know, Hater? When you're right, 
you're right.’ He takes out his camera. “Best. (takes picture) ‘Spot.’ (takes 
picture) ‘EVER!’ (takes picture) Peepers: (charges) ‘RAWWWWWWWWW!’ 
Wander takes his picture, straining his eye. ‘OW! MY EYE!’ Celestial Being: 
‘Soooo, this wish, is this a thing you're still wanting, or no?’ Lord Hater: ‘Of 
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course! | wish...’ Wander: (looks at the Celestial Being) ‘Look at that guy! He is 
just out of this world!’ (takes his picture) ‘Literally.’ 
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Lord Hater: ‘I wish — ‘Wander: (tugging his robe) ‘Okay, now, me and you.’ (Sits 
on his shoulder and takes a self-picture.) Lord Hater: (pushes him off) ‘I-| wish 


‘ 


Wander: (sits on his other shoulder) ‘Now for this next one, make your silly 
face! Ya always have to take a silly one, 'ca —‘Lord Hater: (talking fast) ‘1 WISH 
YOU WOULD LEAVE ME ALONE FOR FIVE SECONDS!!!’ Celestial Being: ‘Yeah 
okay, | can swing that. The being's eyes glow and zap Wander, freezing him. 
Lord Hater: ‘Huh? No, no, no, | mean - uh - that is not what | meant!’ Peepers 
facepalms, followed by the Watchdogs and Fist Fighters. Lord Hater: ‘Uh, do- 
over! DO-OVER!!!’ Celestial Being: ‘Sorry, uh, maybe next millennium.’ The 
screen turns off and the planets disalign. 


Peepers: ‘3...2...1. 


Wander: “...Cause a silly photo shows you're havin' fun. And you always want 
to remember how much fun you had on a day like today. Don't cha, Hater?’ He 
gets in front of them and takes one final picture. Wander brings it down; Lord 
Hater and Peepers’ eyes are red and steaming. Wander: ‘That one's a keeper.’ 
Puts the photo in Lord Hater's pocket and slips off. Lord Hater and Peepers fall 
backwards down the tower. Wander looks at this, we hear a flushing sound as 
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he looks back. We then see a restroom on the back of the tower's control unit. 
Sylvia comes out, holding some newspaper. Sylvia: ‘Glorn all mighty. Sure are 
some fancy bathrooms they got here.’ Walks up to Wander. ‘So, what'd | 
miss?’ Wander: ‘Well...’ He holds up the pictures he took and starts talking 
about the day he had. 


Chapter 2; The Epic Quest of 
Unfathomable Difficulty!!! 


The 2nd chapter of our story starts on a sandy desert planet with a town on the 
bottom. Sylvia rushes by with Wander on her back, both screaming. A crowd 
of Watchdogs rush behind them, firing their blasters. Naturally, after the whole 
‘Picnic’ episode, Hater would be mad at Wander. He was so close to 
becoming the ruler of the universe, but wander had to come in and ruin his 
chance. But Hater is not the focus of this chapter, oh no. The focus is of a 
single white sock that Wander found. He found it on the ground while Sylvia 
rushed by, grunting as she manages the Watchdogs. She finally kicks and 
flings them away, before sighing and sweating slightly. She walks over to 
Wander at the start of the next line. 


Sylvia: ‘So, uh...hey, | couldn't help but notice, but you left me alone to deal 
with all those Watchdogs. What's that all about?’ (Wander doesn't answer.) 
‘Still waitin’ on an answer, 


Wander: (picks up the sock) ‘Sylvia, this is somebody's sock! That means 
there's a sad, sockless soul out there, with a very cold, naked foot, pining 
away for their one lonely sock's twin!’ He climbs onto her back. ‘We can't just 
turn our backs on what could be someone's greatest hour of need. Haven't 
you ever lost something you wished you could get back?’ 


Sylvia: ‘Besides the last ten seconds of this conversation?’ 
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Wander: (Now on her head, he giggles.) ‘Come on! It'll be fun! Besides, how 
hard can it be to return a sock?’ 


Sylvia: (scoffs) ‘Fine...’ Cut to a setting of Indian-styled buildings. Wander is 


lying on a bunch of baskets. A diver walks by. Wander: ‘Pardon me, miss, but is 


this your sock?’ (A Binglebop, a peaceful species that seems to thrive on 
happiness and fun, hops past.) ‘You got feet? | got a sock! What a 
coincidence!’ Another creature walks by as he reaches into his hat. Wander 
gets out a blue megaphone and walks up the baskets; he holds the sock up. 
His next line is amplified by the megaphone. Wander: ‘Attention, shoppers! Is 
anybody missing a sock? It's...whiiite...with two striiipes...’ (voice not 
amplified) ‘it's a sock... (voice amplified, spins sock) ‘Anybody?!’ 


The basket he's standing on suddenly gives way and he falls into it. Sylvia: 
‘Oh, this is gonna take forever. (pulls Wander out) ‘If we're gonna do a stupid 
thing, let's at least be smart about it!’ 


Cut to a building. Sylvia: (from inside) ‘We'll leave the sock here.’ Inside, it is 
revealed that they are at a lost and found station. Sylvia: ‘Whoever lost it will 
come find it. It's right there in the title.” Wander looks up at the "Lost & Found" 
sign over the man at the counter. He eyes the man as he rubs a finger against 
the counter. Wander: (Suspiciously) ‘I don't know... What kind of background 
checks do they run on people claiming lost items?’ 


Sylvia: ‘Wander, this man is a professional. He will make sure this precious 
cargo finds its way home.’ (to the man) ‘Right?’ 
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The man behind the counter pushes his chair back. Cut to a curtain as he rolls 
up to it and grabs a cord. Man: ‘It'll definitely end up somewhere.’ He pulls the 
cord; the curtain opens revealing a myriad of boxes behind it. Back to Wander 
and Sylvia. Sylvia: ‘See? "Somewhere!" Hand over the sock.’ Wander looks 
down at the sock and walks off. After he takes one last glance at the sock, he 
puts it on there and backs off slowly. Cut to Sylvia with the exit door behind 
her as he walks up. Wander: ‘Gropspeed, little friend!’ Sylvia leads Wander out 
with her. Man: (offscreen) ‘Although — if you really want to find the owner...’ 


Right on cue, Wander slides back into the shop. Wander: ‘We do! We really 
do!’ 


Close-up of the door as Sylvia peeks in and frowns. Cut to the man, the 
lighting around him darkens. Man: ‘Legend tells of the Intergalactic Guru, a 
being of infinite wisdom, who has answers to every question in the universe.’ 


Wander: ‘Oooh!’ Man: ‘But, be warned!’ He makes a fist. ‘The journey to the 
Guru is fraught with peril! Sylvia rolls her eyes. ‘Few have survived.’ He does a 
gesture before Wander. ‘Those who have were driven to the depths of 
madnesssssss.’ 


Wander: ‘That...sounds...’ (jumps up) ‘AWEEESOME!!!’ He grabs a pen at the 
counter and starts writing on his hand. ‘Gimme a pen! | gotta write all this 
down!’ Sylvia walks up. Sylvia: (to the man) ‘Couldn't just take the sock, could 
you?’ Man: ‘First...’ Cut to show Wander and Sylvia before a set of trees. 
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Man: (voiceover) “...vou must brave the Grizzly Forest -so named for its fierce 
grizzlock population.’ Cut to a myriad of glowing, red eyes peek out of the trees 
on the end of this. Wander and Sylvia rush into the trees; A few grizzly bears 
are chasing them, only their eyes and teeth visible. Sylvia catches Wander in 
her tail and jumps up...Only to then be caught on something. 


Man: (voiceover) ‘But beware the less famous, but equally deadly Giant 
Hoarder Scorpion!’ We see the scorpion in full and there is a key with a skull- 
shaped head in its claw. 


Man: (voiceover) ‘There you will find the key...’ The background dissolves to 
Wander holding it in an unknown place. He puts it into a lock and turns it. 

Man: (voiceover) ‘...fo the Tomb of the Unknown Emperor...’ At the end of this, 
we see them in said tomb as the door in front of them opens. Wander smiles 
and exits, cut to the hallway. Man: (voiceover) ‘Where you will have to tame the 
Fierce Tigrex of Nil!’ At the end of this, cut to the duo as we hear a roar, they’re 
in front of the Tigrex. Wander is seen petting it as it purrs and naps. 


Man: (voiceover) ‘There you shall find a map — ‘Sylvia points to the ceiling, 
showing a drawing of something. 


Man: (voiceover) ‘Leading to the Farbrix Lavadrome.’ 


Cut to Wander and Sylvia at a volcano of said place. Both grabs hold of each 
other and fall through, it booms slightly. Cut to them running across a bridge, 
Wander carrying a princess and fireballs flying down between them. 


Man: (voiceover) ‘Rescue the fair Princess Galactia’’ A Doom Dragon is firing 
said fireballs from its mouth. Wander is holding Galactia. Princess Galactia: 
‘Oh, my heroes!’ Sorry to interrupt but | just wanted to say that Wander always 
wanted to save a princess, so this was a welcome Surprise. 
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The sock in his hand catches fire, he throws Galactia aside as she screams. 
He blocks the sock as he runs off; Sylvia rushes by, Galactia holding onto her 
head. We quickly cut to a throne room with a python sitting on a throne. 
Wander and Sylvia stand on the right, Galactia stands on the left, pointing at 
him. 


Man: (voiceover) ‘She will lead you to the Infinity Crystals — ‘A large python 
notices something as his eyes turns into pink/yellow hypnotic spirals. ‘which 
you must pry from the throne of the easily amused — ‘Cut to Wander, doing a 
dance. ‘Dragor the Destructible.’ Back to Dragor at the end of this, obviously 
amused by Wander's dancing. Cut to Sylvia, trying to pry a pink diamond- 
shaped jewel off the throne. She growls. Sylvia: (Through gritted teeth) 
‘Rassafrassin' crystal! Rassafrassin' quest!’ 


Cut to an ice-coated bridge. Blue fireballs fire down as Wander and Sylvia rush 
across, Wander carrying someone. Man: (voiceover) ‘After that, head to the 
Ice-atorium to rescue the unfair Princess Veronicron.’ Cut to a black and blue 
Doom Dragon firing the fireballs on the end of this. On Wander, carrying 
Veronicron. Veronicron: ‘Ugh! Ya call this a rescue?’ We then see a creature 
with a mouth on a flower-like face. It vocalizes badly off key, Wander and 
Sylvia ride by on a canoe, eyes squeezed shut. 


Man: (voiceover) ‘Resist the Solar Siren's sweet song.’ Sylvia: ‘Yeah, not that 
hard to resist’ 
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Cut to a thorny landscaoe in the rain. Wander and Sylvia stand on one of 
them, bowing before someone. Man: (voiceover) ‘Humble yourselves before 
the legendary Neon Knight of Nalpraxis.’ Thunder crashes. The knight is cyan 
and glowing brightly. Neon Knight: (Holds hand out) ‘Call me Jim.’ Wander and 
Sylvia stare at each other. 


Another thunder crash, snapping to black. Cut to an overview of an arena with 
various creatures in it. Wander and Sylvia are down below, fending off some 
knights. Man: (voiceover) ‘The Neon Knight shall join your party, but bore you 
with endless stories about old fishing trips.’ Close-up, Wander is swiping his 
sock at a knight while Sylvia holds a shield to block an attack. Neon Knight: 
‘Well, we never thought we'd catch a snook with that lure. Now, the thing you 
gotta know about your snook — ‘Sylvia: ‘NOT THE TIME, JIM!!’ 


We then cut to him with Veronicron and waving goodbye. Man: (voiceover) 
‘Don't worry. He'll find true love, and you'll remember him fondly.’ Wander and 
Sylvia are sad and leaving a castle with the two at its door. Wander sits on her 
back, tears streaming down his cheeks. Wander: (sniffs) ‘I'll miss him so 
much.’ Sylvia: ‘How will we ever go on?’ Wander: ‘We must! For the sock, Jim 
would want it that way.’ 


They are now in a forest before a troll standing on a bridge. Man: (voiceover) 
‘Answer the riddles three of the Blarnian Bridge Troll.’ Wander: (pauses, 
pointing fingers out) ‘A triangle, a child's laughter, and to see time fly!’ After a 
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pause, the door in the troll’'s chest opens. Cut to a canyon with a chained giant 
bald eagle creature off to the side. Wander and Sylvia walk past, gazes 
averted. Man: (voiceover) ‘Cross the mountain pass, without looking at the 
Hippogriff.” Man: (voiceover) ‘Stop...at Bloyd's Diner.’ The dinner in question is 
on a planet with rings. Inside, Wander and Sylvia are munching away on 
sandwiches, the latter wearing an orange neckerchief. 


Man: (voiceover) ‘Ahh, best blegg-salad sandwich you'll ever eat.’ They finish 
eating, Wander pokes at his mouth while Sylvia burps and swallows. We then 
go to a Snowy alp landscape. Zoom in on Wander, meditating with the sock 
before him. Man: (voiceover) ‘Discover the true secret — ‘(He opens his 
quivering eyes and smiles.) ‘was inside you, all along. He sheds a single tear. 


Snap to Wander and Sylvia with snow falling rapidly around them, both 
completely worn out and their appearances changed a bit. Wander: Hat torn 
up at the brim with a small patch at the top and star button dirtied a bit, small 
armband on his right arm, white beard stylized like Merlin's and large, curvy 
staff in hand. Sylvia: Snout scarred with a bandage in place of her bridle and 
rein, mane slightly disheveled, loupe over right eye, olive, woolly native- 
American scarf with a red zigzag pattern and beads, blanket torn up slightly, 
small tattoo on her right arm. The sock stands tied to Wander's armband. 


Man: (voiceover) ‘And BOOM! You're at the Intergalactic Guru's temple. After 
you climb the million... quinquog-inter-quadra-tentillion steps!’ 


The top has a glowing violet light. Back on Wander and Sylvia, we can pick out 
Wander's remaining sock and shoes, which are dirtied and torn slightly. Sylvia 
also sports a brace on her right leg. As Wander starts up the steps, Sylvia's lips 
quiver, and she sobs loudly. Man: (voiceover) ‘But remember — you may ask 
the Guru only one question — ‘(They reach the top.) ‘so choose wisely.’ Long 
shot of the Guru, before cutting to Wander as he bows. 
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Wander: ‘O Great and Mighty Intergalactic Guru, keeper of the wisdom of the 
cosmos, grand observer of all that is and will be...’ He takes the sock out of his 
beard. ‘Is this your sock?’ When he speaks, his voice echoes. Guru: ‘Nope.’ 


Sylvia’s face frops in shock. Wander: ‘Okay, thanks.’ He drops his staff and 
walks away. Wander walks past her, revealing his beard to be fake as he takes 
it off. Sylvia: “Whose sock is this?" Not "Is this yours?" "Whose?"!’ She faints, 
and her loupe and scarf come off. Wander walks onto her back. 


Wander: ‘I'll admit that last plan was a little...tricky. But this sock is important 
to somebody. We've just got to return it, Sylvia!’ (Holding it up) ‘No matter how 
long it takes, nor grueling the journey, how dangerous the — ‘He slips off before 
he can finish. 


Sylvia: (offscreen) ‘Oh! Silly me! This is my sock! ‘(She picks it up.) Wander: ‘It 
is?’ Sylvia: (Her tone of voice sounds more like a valley girl.) ‘Uh-huh!’ (giggles) 
‘Where has my head been? Thanks for returning it!’ 


Wander: (scratches chin) ‘Hmmm...| don't recall you ever wearing shoes, let 
alone socks.’ Sylvia is struggling to put the sock on her left foot. Sylvia: 
(grunting) ‘Get in there!’ Wander Runs up to her. ‘Stop! You're stretching it!’ 
They instantly combine into a ball as they roll off the ledge and tumble down 
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the stairs. They land on the bottom, fully clean as before. The sock floats 
down; close-up of Sylvia as it lands on her snout and a small slip of paper 
pops out with a "kaching" sound. 


Sylvia: ‘Oh, you've gotta be kidding me.’ Wander takes the sock. The paper 
says "If LOST return to 1313" with the rest cut off by his hand. The word "LOST" 
is written in red, he gasps. Wander: ‘Look at that!! The return address was 
inside the sock all along!!’ Sylvia is irritated, he giggles. ‘Isn't that high- 
larious?’Sylvia swipes the sock from him and grumbles while walking away. 
Wander jumps on her tail and rides on it. 


We then go to a rather grimy and bleak village. Wander and Sylvia come out 
from behind one of the houses. Wander: ‘Hello?’ Cut to a set of houses, the 
inhabitants inside the windows close them before Wander and Sylvia Walk by. 


Wander: ‘Olly olly oxen free!’ The inhabitants close their windows as Wander 
and Sylvia Walk through. A tumbleweed rolls up to them and stops as they 
look at it. It impossibly rushes off. Sylvia: ‘This place gives me the heebies with 
a side order of jeebies.’ 


Wander: (Calling out) ‘Can anyone tell us how to get to’ (reading sock) ‘1313 
Looming Terror Drive?’ Pause. A window opens and its inhabitant points 
ahead. Wander looked in that direction, there was a rather ominous looking 
castle. Thunder crashes. Wander: (singy-songy) ‘I bet they have a beautiful 
view!’ 


Sylvia: (knocks Wander off her back) ‘No! Uh-uh! Wander, we've done a lot of 
stupid things to return this sock, but if we go up there, we're — gonna - die! | 
can live with stupid, but! can't live with death.’ Wander: ‘But we're so close.’ 
Sylvia: ‘| don't care! We're done! We still have to make it out alive and — You're 
already up there, aren't 'cha?’ He is. We see him running up the hill, she 
rushes after him to the castle. 


Cut to one of the guards at the door; the tops of Wander and Sylvia's heads 
walk by in the distance. Both peeks up, but duck down when three other 
guards go past. Sylvia peeks out of the side of the castle and throws a loose 
stalagmite. The guard goes off to get it, giving the cue for the two to rush 
inside. The main hallway entrance had torches with blue flames on either 
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side. The two rush through; they enter a doorway, just as its door closes 
behind them. Cut to the other side of the door, they flash each other a 
triumphant smile before a blue ray zaps above Wander's head. We see a 
rather creepy looking ruler, he snarls. 


Wander: ‘Um...is this — ‘Ruler: (pointing) ‘SEIZE THEM!’ Right on cue, a huge 
myriad of axes points at them. Thunder crash: Wander and Sylvia are 
suspended over a vat of some boiling hot liquid, the guards surrounding. 
Sylvia: (sobbing) ‘There was so much | didn't get to do! | can't believe this is 
the end! And all over a so-0-0-ock!!’ 


Wander eyes the sock for a moment. Wander: ‘E-excuse me, Mr. Executioner, 
sir? Does Destructor have too few socks?’ ‘No.’ Wander: ‘Mmm, too many, 
like—' ‘No.’ Wander: ‘Mmm, has he ever, ever, lost a sock?’ ‘No.’ He begins to 
turn the crank next to him but stops. ‘Oh, wait, actually, his horribleness did 
lose one sock, so, he bought a new pair. | mean, they're just socks. Well, time 
to meet your doom. See ya!’ 


He turns the crank, and the chain suspending Wander and Sylvia slowly 
lowers them toward the pot. Destructor is pleased, Sylvia has her eyes closed 
tight. Wander: ‘Sylvia, |am sorry. She opens her eyes. ‘I thought that going out 
of your way to be kind to someone would always be worth the trouble, but | 
was wrong, and you were right. This is just a dumb sock, and it doesn't matter 
a lick to anyone.’ 
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On the last word, he lets the sock go and it falls into the hot liquid. Sylvia 
suddenly catches it with her tail. Sylvia: ‘No, Wander. This sock does matter to 
someone: To you! And | will not let this entire...stupid quest be in vain!’ (to 
Destructor) ‘Yo! Head-case!’ Destructor responds, followed by Sylvia throwing 
the sock. Sylvia: ‘Is...this...your...sock?’ The sock lands on Destructor's face. 


It lands on his leg, roaring, he stands up while flaming his hand. Cut back to 
Wander and Sylvia, the latter with her eyes closed tight, while using her tail to 
cover the former's face 


High-pitched voice: ‘Stop!’ She opens one eye and lifts her tail while doing the 
same to Wander. Cut to the kingdom's inhabitants: greyscale bean creatures 
in black sacks. Back to Destructor, his hand extinguishes. Destructor: ‘Who 
dares?!’ He looks to his right, showing him using the sock as a puppet. "| 
dare!" (as himself) ‘Who?’ (as the sock) "Surely, you remember!" 


Flashback to a baby Destructor, body pink instead of blue and wearing gold 
armor instead of black, playing with the same sock. He is in a bedroom and 
has a halo over his head. Young Destructor: ‘La la la la la! Ha ha ha!’ The sock 
is taken away from him. Destructor's Father: ‘If you're to rule this kingdom, you 
must put away childish things.’ 


At the end of this, he tosses the sock out the window. The outside is shown as 
a rather sweeter version of the castle as the sock falls into a bilge ship as it 
lands on it. Back to Baby Destructor, he roars; the castle becomes dark and 
murky like before. The effect spreads down to the rest of the kingdom, as well 
as its inhabitants, whose bodies and clothes change from off white and 
colorful respectively to greyscale and black. The father and inhabitants went 
to jail, then cut to the throne room, showing a now blue-skinned, black 
armored Destructor on his throne as the guards marched past. End of 
flashback. 


Destructor's skin and armor dissolve to pink and gold as before, and a halo 
appears over his head. He smiles. ‘My friend!’ (hugs the sock) ‘I've missed you 
so much.’ (Cut to a staring Wander and Sylvia.) ‘Thank you.’ (He stands up.) 
‘Thank you for returning literally the most important thing in the entire 
universe! Release them!’ Wander and Sylvia are released from the chain, the 
pot of liquid closes up. 
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‘In fact, release all the prisoners, and make them Dukes!’ Cut to a prison cell 
as the guards open it. The inhabitants, skin and clothes not back to off-white 
and colorful, run out cheering. Destructor: ‘EXCEPT THAT GUY!!!’ "That Guy", 
an inhabitant dressed in blue, gets stopped by an axe. "That Guy": ‘Aww...’ 


Destructor: (as the sock) "Destructor!" (as himself) ‘Make him an Archduke!’ 


"That Guy" receives a golden scepter with blue jewels and runs off. 
Destructor's father peeks in from inside the cell. Destructor: ‘Father...Allis 
forgiven!’ He spreads his arms wide at the end of this. Cut to the outside as 
Destructor hugs his father. From below their feet, the landscape around them 
turns all bright and happy, it spreads upward to the entire kingdom and the 
castle, and a rainbow appears over it as coins begin falling from the sky. 
Wander and Sylvia had confusion written all over their faces as the inhabitants 
celebrated around them. Destructor: (as the sock) "Fare thee well, brave 
heroes!" Destructor and his father waving goodbye, with the inhabitants 
around them. We see Wander and Sylvia leaving the kingdom, still sporting the 
same confused expressions on their faces as earlier. They’re leaving because 
they just got word that a special party was happening that night. 


Wander: ‘I just thought someone's foot might get cold.’ Sylvia just gives a 
rather uneasy look as wander uses some Orbble Juice (Their main 
transportation means.) and headed to said party. 


Chapter 3; The fancy party 


Now about that party. We start on a planet bearing a palace, surrounded by 
various airships. Cut to Lord Hater, sitting in a chair and having dressed up 
fancy, with a black bow tie and buttons on his robe. There is a large table 
where he sits at, to his left sit Peepers and Emperor Awesome, to his right sit 
an invisible princess, a floating black cube, and a flaming bull. All are dressed 
up formally, a long chair is in front of them. 


Elderly voice: (Her voice is old and somewhat masculine, with a bit of a rasp) 
‘Ohh, welcome!’ 
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the person who talked was an elderly queen, she too is dressed up. Old Lady 
Queen: ‘I've gathered you all here today, (wheezes) because | am 
dyyyyyiiiingggg...’ On the last word, her eyes roll back in her head, and she lets 
her head fall over and hit the table. The attendees stare in shock; this gives us 
a chance to see what they're wearing. Peepers: Tuxedo version of his usual 
suit with a red bow tie. Emperor Awesome: Tuxedo worn in place of his usual 
outfit, sleeves torn up and light blue belt, light blue cuffs over his fingerless 
gloves. Flaming Bull: Tuxedo jacket with blue belt. Between Lord Hater and the 
invisible princess stand two Kremlons, one pink, one purple, wearing tuxedo 
plates and top hats. Of the gang, The cube and invisible princess are the only 
ones not wearing any formal wear. Entozoa sits up. 


Entozoa: “..Ing to tell you something. I'm dying. But before | die, | will 
bequeath to one of you villains — ‘She shows the airships behind her through a 
triangular window ‘my vast empire and the extensive power which | have spent 
one thousand years building!’ 


he and Peepers clapped their hands. Kragthar, the flaming bull, then cracks a 
joke. Kragthar: (laughing) ‘Are you a thousand years old? You don't look a day 
over four hundred! Heh, am | right? Who's with me?’ No response, Entozoa 
bangs her scepter twice. He is then taken away by the guards. Kragthar: ‘Wait, 
no! What if | say you do look your age? Or older?’ The doors slam, we see pink 
lightning come out from the cracks 


Kragthar: (from outside, screaming) ‘Noooooo!! (screaming)’ Now | have no 
idea what happened in that room, but if | had to bet. | would say that they 
teleported him to the shadow dimension. Any ways, as he screams, Lord 
Hater and Peepers look on with Entozoa behind them. Old Queen: ‘That was 
desperate! | cannot stand desperate!’ she points to the left. “Whomever | 
bequeath control of my power to —- ‘She slowly points to the right. ‘must be one 
who possesses great strength, someone deserving. | DO NOT! WANT! 


She holds out the last word. She coughs. Peepers: ‘This is perfect, sir! Now, 
there's nobody standing in your —‘ 


Wander: ‘Sorry I'm late!’ 
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This sentence brings them to shock as they turn around, Wander and Sylvia 
are entering the building. The former wearing a light blue bow tie, the latter a 
pearl necklace. Wander waves, Sylvia doesn't seem so impressed by this. 


Wander: ‘Hey, it's Hater and Mr. Peepers!’ (to Sylvia) ‘And you said we wouldn't 
know anyone. They stared at each other. As Wander and Sylvia Walked in 
separate directions, Lord Hater's jaw falls off in shock. Old Lady Queen:’ 
Wander!’ He hugs her. ‘So glad you made it; my dear boy. A guard brings 
forward an extra chair. ‘Ooh, sit next to me!’ He does so, Entozoa giggles and 
applauds. Hater is seen putting his jaw back into place. Hater: ‘W-W-Wander? 
W-w-what is he do — wha — wha — who — wha - why?’ 


Wander: ‘Queen Entozoa, (bowing) ‘I can't thank you enough, for inviting me 
and Sylvia, to your sw-anky shindig!’ (bouncing) ‘I can't wait to meet all your 
fascinating guests!’ Cut to the other side of the table, Sylvia has donned a seat 
next to Emperor Awesome. 


Sylvia: ‘And if any of you well-behaved creeps get outta line, | got a couple of 
guests I'd like you to meet, too!’ (holds out right fist) ‘The Lady Haymaker — 
(holds out left fist) ‘and the Duchess of Wailing!’ a guard brings forth a plate of 
finger sandwiches. Sylvia gasps, she begins moving her fists like hand 
puppets. Sylvia: (as "The Lady Haymaker") "Duchess, look!" (as the "Duchess 
of Wailing") "Finger sandwiches!" Sylvia grabs one and puts it on a plate, then 
suddenly opens her mouth wide and eats every sandwich on the plate. Sylvia: 
(munching) ‘Oh, yeah!’ 


Cut to just between Wander and Entozoa's chairs. Lord Hater: ‘But, your 
Majesty! He's not even a villain, he's like the goodiest good guy ever!’ Entozoa: 
‘On the contrary, Lord Hater...’ She bangs her scepter once; it projects a 
holographic picture of Wander reading "#1 Most Wanted" ‘Wander is the 
number one most wanted fugitive in the galaxy!’ (Wander superimposes 
himself over it) ‘So impressive. Someone has some competition!’ The 
partygoers are stunned as she giggles and coughs slightly. 


Lord Hater: ‘But he's wanted by me! | did that!’ (standing up) ‘Wander, | will not 
allow you to foil another one of my plans! Now! You! Shall! Di -‘The first, 
second, and last words are accompanied by the following actions. "Now": 
Peepers snaps up. "You": Lord Hater points his finger at Wander. "Di—-": 
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Peepers slams him out of frame. He leads him out the door. Peepers: ‘Excuse 
us, we need to use the little villains' room!’ (doors slam) 


Cut to Lord Hater and Peepers in a bathroom, the former pacing back and 
forth, the latter standing on asink. This exposes a clear view of Peepers’ 
formal footwear: his regular boots but with white straps, each with black 
buttons on either side. Peepers: ‘Sir, we've been over this. You cannot destroy 
anyone at a dinner party, it's very rude! And the queen is very, very particular 
about proper manners.’ Lord Hater: ‘But Wander doesn't even want Queen 
Entozoa's power!’ (banging body) ‘I do!!’ 


We hear a toilet flush, one of the restroom stalls opens, and the Cube comes 
out. He floats up to Lord Hater and Peepers. The background reverberates 
orange around him while he fogs slightly and speaks in an unintelligible 
gibberish. Lord Hater and Peepers avert their eyes and turn away; the 
background colors return to normal, and their eyes quiver for a moment as the 
Cube floats away. We hear the door open and slam; cut to behind them as 
there is brief silence, then the Cube partially opens the door while chanting 
his mantra and the background going orange. Lord Hater and Peepers turn 
around and block out the sound; the colors return to normal as the door 
slams. Silence, on Peepers. 


Peepers: ‘Sir, let me take care of Wander. He straightens Lord Hater's bow tie. 
‘She's sure to pick you, if you stick to the plan,’ (He powders his face.) ‘and act 
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like the ultimate gentleman.’ Applies some roll-on under his arm, then 
straightens his back. 


Lord Hater: ‘Polite, proper, witty and charming. (takes a breath) Okay, | can do 
this” Lord Hater/Peepers: ‘Whoo-ha! Hate's great!’ Accompanied by the 
following actions. "Whoo-ha": Bend down, jump up and bump bellies, then 
jump back. "Hate's great": Hunch down and point fingers out. Cut to Wander 
and Entozoa. Wander: ‘What a lovely, evil castle you have here.’ He briefly 
holds her hand on the end of this. Entozoa: ‘Oh, stop! You know just what to 
say to a girl! (wheezes) ‘Cut to between their chairs as Lord Hater sits down. 
His next line sounds smooth and more manly like. 


Lord Hater: ‘I like it, too. It's got good parts, and then other parts that are also — 
good, too, as well’ (Grins. Pause.) Entozoa: ‘Don't be a suck-up!’ 


Lord Hater's face drops into confusion. A guard places a covered plate on top. 
The guard lifts the lid to reveal a simple fruit tart, Lord Hater stares. He pans 
from the seven forks on the right to the three spoons and knife on the left. 
Back to Lord Hater, he begins pointing in time. Lord Hater: 
‘Esther...ate...planets...for...Tom.’ 


He stops, then grabs up the knife and largest fork as he begins cutting the tart. 
On Wander, he too received a tart. He scratches his head. He shrugs, then 
points up three fingers, then scoops up the tart with them and wolfs it down. 
His loud munching causes the other attendees to gasp at the sight, we see 
Sylvia's mouth full of sandwiches. Hater then chuckles deviously. 


Entozoa: ‘Oh, Wandy! (giggles) How | love your devil-may-care attitude!’ She 
laughs, Lord Hater’s jaw drops, then roars angrily as he flares up his hand. 
Peepers rushes up and pulls his arm down, then shakes his finger at him. Lord 
Hater chews his hand as Peepers jumps under the table; Peepers is looking at 
Wander's chair. Peepers: ‘Say goodbye, you wandering weirdo.’ 


He fires up his blaster but is stopped when Sylvia's tail grabs hold of him and 
bangs him against the bottom of the table. Cut to her as everything on the 
table bounces upward as a result; so do the three sandwiches on her plate as 
she proceeds to wolf them down in time. Emperor Awesome comes into the 
scene next to her. 
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Awesome: ‘Better call the farmer — ‘He puts his smooth leg on the table. 
“cause these calves...’ (pats it) ‘are ready for market.’ } Let's get awesome ? 
(Pause) Sylvia: ‘You can't handle this.’ She goes back to eating, Emperor 
Awesome turns around and hangs his head, moving a spoon around his tart. 
Not so awesome ? 


Cut to the Kremlons as they speak indistinctly, drooling slightly. On an 
annoyed Entozoa, she cringes. ‘Oh, | can't understand these disgusting 
creatures! Someone else talk!’ On Lord Hater, his next line is delivered in a 
very stilted manner. Lord Hater: ‘Oh, | have a very pithy and impromptu story, 
that's sure to make you laugh.’ Entozoa scowls at him 


‘So, the other day, I'm flying through space, and there's this planet that's just 
begging to get blown up.’ Wander: ‘Why?’ ‘Because it was.’ ‘But why?’ ‘Because 
it was dumb looking. ‘Why?’ ‘Because it was purple, and | hate purple.’ ‘Why?’ 
Lord Hater: (talking fast, really fed up) ‘BECAUSE THIS GIRL | LIKED HAD 
PURPLE HAIR, AND SHE DIDN'T WANT TO DATE ME, BUT IT DOESN'T MATTER, 
‘CAUSE I, LIKE, DIDN'T WANT TO DATE HER EITHER, SO LIKE, SHE'S THE 
LOSER, NOT ME! (slams table) ‘SO WHATEVER, PURPLE'S JUST STUPID! 
OKAY?!" The irony in this is that he uses blacklight to light his black walls in 
his ship. 


The attendees stared at him, Sylvia with her mouth full of sandwiches. 
Silence, Wander is now sporting a spoon on his face. ‘Hey, | can do this.’ All 
but Lord Hater burst into laughter, even Entozoa. Entozoa: ‘Yes!’ (laughs) 
‘|... what a good one!’ (keeps laughing) 


Wander takes the spoon off his face at the end of this. Lord Hater is furious, he 
pants heavily, but shrieks. A guard is ringing a handbell. Entozoa: ‘Ohh! Time 
for dancing! Ohhhhh!!!’ Wander: ‘Dancing?! But, before | let loose on the 
dance floor — ‘(holding crotch, whispers) ‘I gotta let loose in the little 
gentleman's room. (normal) ‘So, if you'll excuse me.’ He zips out of the scene. 


Cut to Peepers in the bathroom, now entirely beat up and covered in scars and 
his suits and hat a little ripped up. He opens a bandage and faces the mirror 
as he puts it on his eye. Peepers: ‘(sighs) That's gonna hurt comin’ off.’ We hear 
the door open as it is seen opening in the mirror's reflection. Wander rushes 
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past and enters one of the bathroom stalls. Peepers blinks then jumps off the 
sink and rushes out. Peepers comes out the door and we hear a toilet flush; 
he fires his blaster around the door, sealing it. It bangs. 


Wander: (from inside) ‘Whoop! Door's stuck!’ (knocks) ‘Hello?’ Peepers: 
‘(chuckles) | did it!’ (dials phone) Peepers: (answering phone) ‘Sir, Wander is 
all taken care of!’ Cut to Lord Hater, his hand is miming making a phone call. 
‘This is the moment we've been waiting for!’ 


Cut to a guard as he plays an intro on a drum set. Three other guards are also 
playing instruments, keyboard, lead and bass guitars respectively. The lights 
change, and a rock ballad starts up. Cut to Entozoa as Lord Hater walks up to 
her. Lord Hater: ‘Your majesty,’ (bows, holds hand out) ‘may | have this dance?’ 
Entozoa rolls her eyes disgustedly and takes his hand. She is dragged off by 
him; the guards and attendees watch from all sides of the dance floor. Lord 
Hater and Entozoa begin waltzing with each other. 


Entozoa: ‘Lord Hater, maybe | was wrong about you.’ (pats his chin) ‘I can't 
think of anyone more deserving of my power!’ We hear a scatter of metal as 
the music stops on a needle scratch; the lights go back to normal. Both Lord 
Hater and Entozoa turn towards the action; Wander is dragging the wrenched 
off bathroom door with a bunch of wall stuck around it. ‘Phew! And | thought | 
missed it!’ He runs, Peepers follows, but the door falls on him. Cut to the band 
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as Wander runs up. Wander: (taking off his hat) ‘Follow my lead, look for 
breaks, don't put anything in your ear bigger than your elbow. Let's go!’ 


He turns the hat upside down on the floor and drags it as five instruments spill 
out of it, before running off. The instruments, clockwise from center: Banjo, 
trombone, trumpet, and upright bass. The guards' arms reach and grab them. 
The band plays a peppy jazz melody. Lord Hater and Entozoa look on, the 
former looking rather uneasily at the fact Wander changed the music. Wander 
comes up in the center. 


Wander: ‘May | cut in?’ He and Entozoa begin doing a funny dance. Entozoa: 
‘Oh, my! You are a wild one, Wandy! Whee!’ On the last word, Wander dances 
by himself for a few seconds, before going back to dancing with Entozoa as 
Peepers rushes up. Behind his shoulder, Hater gestures Wander, now dancing 
by himself, and pounds his fists together. Peepers salutes and fires up his 
blaster. Again, Sylvia's tail grabs hold of him; she holds a plate of sandwiches 
as she wolfs them down. She holds Peepers toward the Cube, floating next to 
her. Peepers tries to look away, but Sylvia pushes him toward it as he fogs and 
speaks his mantra, while the background turns orange. Cut to Peepers, whose 
eye goes completely black as a bulb, and he whines. Widen to frame Sylvia as 
she tilts the plate toward her, and the sandwiches fall into her mouth. Back on 
Wander and Entozoa dancing together, Lord Hater comes up in the center and 
butt bumps Wander away. Lord Hater: ‘May | cut in?’ 


He does a rather poor version of Wander's dance, but his moves end up 
Causing pain to Entozoa as bones can be heard breaking throughout. Cut to a 
close-up of his smiling face; he looks upward as it drops into confusion. The 
attendees are shown with looks/sounds of confusion. Lord Hater's eyes turn 
toward Entozoa, he shakes her around by his grip. Entozoa: ‘Oh, no!’ Her head 
hangs low. 


Lord Hater: ‘No. No! | gotta save this, what can | do? What can | do?’ (raises 
head) ‘Il know!’ He gets his lips puckered up and gives her a passionate kiss. 
The attendees are shocked by the sight, Emperor Awesome faints. Entozoa 
releases herself from Lord Hater's grip. Entozoa: ‘What are ya doing? I'm one 
thousand years old!’ ‘But — bu-but — but...you don't look more than four 
hundred!’ 
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Needle scratch. 


Entozoa: (pointing) ‘Desperate! Weak! Pathetic! | can't stand 

desperate! ’(wheezes) ‘The party is over! | have made my choice!’ The guards 
come up, cut to the door as Lord Hater is dragged out by two of them. 
Everyone else save Wander and Sylvia follow them. Lord Hater: ‘No, please! 


(doors slam) Wander: ‘Give me what?’ 
Entozoa: (pulls him close) ‘Wander, it is my wish to bequeath to you —‘ 


We hear an explosion as they turn towards the door. Green smoke explodes 
outward and flings the guards out of the way. One more explosion 
accompanied by a thunderclap, and Lord Hater appears, body surging with 
green light and hands electrifying. He advances forward. 


Lord Hater: ‘Forget polite and proper. Forget witty and charming. | am not the 
ultimate gentleman!’ He lets his right-hand fire some lightning, cut to Wander 
as that zaps by his foot, flinging him away. ‘WHOA!’ Lord Hater: | am... 
(reaches over Entozoa) ‘Lord Hater, the ultimate evil! When | want something, | 
take it. And I...want...your power... NOW!!!’ 


The last word is accompanied by him bringing his hands together to make a 
sphere of light, followed by him reaching them out as lightning flares all over 
the place. Entozoa: ‘Okay.’ Lord Hater stops glowing. ‘Huh?’ (leans toward her) 
‘Really?’ Entozoa: (embraces him) ‘Oh, such strength! Such force.’ (dips him) 
Hater: ‘Oh, so we are doing the kissing thing, then?’ Now Entozoa speaks in a 
sinister, manly voice. ‘I will enjoy inhabiting your body so much better than this 
old hag's.’ Lord Hater: ‘Yes!’ (realizing) ‘“W-wait, what?’ Entozoa's mouth opens 
outward, releasing a pink smoky spirit in the shape of a dragon's head. 


Spirit: ‘Oh yes, Lord Hater. That's the catch. Just as | did with the queen, when | 
bequeath my empire to a vessel, (leans toward him) ‘they may control my 
power, but | will control them, for the next —- one thousand years!!!’ 
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The spirit works its way down Lord Hater's throat, leaving his eyes and the 
inside of his mouth glowing pink. He grabs his throat and jitters around, 
gagging. A weary Wander feels his head, he notices the action and snaps in 
shock. ‘(gasps) Lord Hater!’ 


Cut back to Lord Hater as Wander rushes up and grabs hold of his body, 
squeezing it three times. On the third, the spirit is released from its throat, cut 
to it being flung through the air. ‘NOQOOQOOOO!!!’ Cut to Sylvia next to a 
cocktail table with a goblet and carousel, munching and holding a sandwich 
with two olives on sticks. The spirit collides with the sandwich, bathing it in 
pink light as she notices it. The olives blink, becoming its eyes. Sylvia backs 
away, letting the sandwich spin in mid-air. Sylvia: ‘Oh-ho! Okay, I'm full!’ 


The sandwich hits the floor; it realizes what happened. It speaks in a rather 
high-pitched tone of voice, with a slight English accent. ‘You stuck me ina 
sandwich for a thousand years?!’ The guards come up. ‘DESTROQOOOOY 
THEEEEEEEEEEEEE™M!!!’ 


Cut to outside the palace as lasers blast from the door. Lord Hater rushes out, 
holding Peepers in his fists, his eye now back to normal but looked weak and 
exhausted. Sylvia comes out next, Wander on her back. The guards follow, 
firing lasers from their scepters. Lord Hater, Wander, and Sylvia rushes up 
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Wander: ‘Whoo-hoo! Heck of a party, huh?’ He takes off his hat and gets outa 
bottle of orbble juice, and he blows an orbble around him and Syl. They float 
upwards. Wander: ‘Later, Hater!’ 


Cut to Lord Hater's ship as he and Peepers rush onto the "tongue" as it 
retreats and the ship floats upward. The orbble and ship fly away; the 
sandwich comes into view on a plate. Sandwich: ‘Run, you fools. But mark my 
words, | will find you and you will pay!’ Pause, widen to frame Emperor 
Awesome as a guard lowers the plate. / Let's get awesome / Awesome: ‘So, 
you're a sandwich, now?’ (approaches it) ‘I'm totally into that.’ He gets zapped 
by the scepter of the guard, and he gets flung out of the scene, babbling 
slightly. 


Chapter 4; The Ball of Buster 


‘’ The ball of buster?” Shouldn’t it be “The fall of buster?” ‘No fellow reader, 
the title to our next adventure is no typo. It takes place on a grass planet that 
looks very much like a tennis ball. Now, this chapter takes place the day after 
the last chapter. Naturally, our duo needed a day off from their last two 
adventures, so they decided to go here. Our orange hero is seen hatless and 
floating on something. Wander: ‘Ahh!’ Sylvia: (she is floating on something as 
well) ‘Ahh!’ Wander: (Reveal he is on a fountain of bubbles.) ‘Ahh!’ (mumbles) 
Sylvia: (She is floating on a bubble fountain also, mumbles.) Wander and 
Sylvia: (Mumbles, giggles.) They are in a spa amongst flea citizens. Girl: ‘| hope 
everything at our Relaxatorium is to your liking?’ 
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Wander/Sylvia: (float over to Beeza.) ‘Ohh.../Ahh...’ (Mumble, giggle) Girl: 
‘(giggles) |am so pleased you've enjoyed your stay on Ballzeria 9. We're quite 
fond of our peaceful home!’ Then out of nowhere she hears three chimes in 
the distance, alerting the other fleas. Girl: (leaving) ‘Well, time to flee and 
abandon it forever.’ The fleas leave. Wander and Sylvia: ‘Huh?!’ There bubble 
fountains turns off. They notice the fleas leaving with their suitcases. Wander 
and Sylvia walk up to Beeza. Wander: ‘Beeza, what the heck is goin' on?!’ 
Beeza: ‘Oh, a thousand pardons, it's just that our entire planet is about to be 
destroyed.’ Fleas: (dryly, in unison.) ‘Again.’ Wander: ‘What?!’ 


Beeza: (Sighs) ‘On eight different planets we've built our perfect civilization. 
And eight different times, we've heard the Armageddon Chimes, letting us 
know that he's come to destroy all we've worked so hard to build. It's pretty 
routine by this point!’ Sylvia: ‘Wait, what? Who's "he"?’ Slowly, a giant shadow 
appears over their heads, the three of them turned around. Beeza: ‘We used to 
call him the Worldbuster. But now, most of us just call him...Buster.’ 
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Cute, isn’t he? It’s hard to believe that this fuzzball is a planet destroying 
machine. Anyways, he starts playing with Ballzeria 9 as if it were a ball. Buster 
begins sniffing. Cut back to the fleas being sucked into Buster's sniffing nose, 
Wander and Sylvia hold on. Right when Buster stops sniffing, the fleas fall 
back to the ground. 


Beeza: ‘The winds already?’ (Straightens her antennae.) ‘This doomsday is 
moving along quite briskly!’ (Walks off.) Wander/Sylvia: ‘Huh?!’ (run off) 
Wander and Sylvia rush up to Beeza Wander: ‘You folks are abandoning your 
beautiful home for a new one? Just like that?’ Beeza: ‘What? Of course not!’ 
Wander/Sylvia: ‘Phew.’ 


Beeza: ‘Oh, there aren't any planets left in our system! We have absolutely no 
idea where we're going. We'll just fly through space until we run out of fuel. Or 
food, whichever comes first. How does one fight off cannibals? Some kind of 
pointy stick, | assume. Wander and Sylvia's jaws drop. Wander: (Shakes head, 
runs in front of their ship entrance.) ‘Everyone, just hoooold up! Y'all have put 
so much work into this pretty little planet. Don't you want to try and save it? | 
know you're scared of Buster, but if you keep running, that's all you're ever 
gonna be doing! You have a chance to change that. You just have to turn and 
face your problems head-on! Whataya say?’ 
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(Long pause) 


Beeza: ‘Eh, sure. Whatever. Wander: ‘That's good enough for me! Now gather 
round, | have a plan.’ And so, they proceeded to build a rocket and blast it into 
space, Buster noticed this. Wander: ‘We got his attention, time for phase 2!’ 
Sylvia activates a remote, the upper and lower areas of the capsule break off, 
revealing small center grippings which inflate on both ends, making it look like 
a bone. Buster sees this and runs off barking. Wander: ‘We did it! Here's to 
facing your problems head-on!’ Male flea: ‘Hmm. Hey, not bad.’ Female flea: 
‘What do you know?’ Male flea 2: (gets a dollar from another flea) ‘I did not 
think | was gonna win.’ Wander and Beeza ran up to each other giggling and 
hug. Sylvia: ‘Uh, folks...?’ 


Wander/Beeza: (gasp) Buster looms over the planet and drops the giant bone 
over the area where the spa was. Wander: ‘What happened?! | thought it 
worked!!’ Sylvia: ‘Flarf nabbit, it DID work! We threw a dog a bone, and he 
FETCHED it!’ Buster begins drooling all over the planet. Beeza: ‘Oh, darn. The 
Sticky Rains of Terror? We've lingered far too long.’ (leaving) ‘Come on, time to 
flee!’ Wander and Sylvia screamed and ran off. Dog drool begins raining 
everywhere, trapping three fleas and washing others out. One drop gets into a 
flea's mouth, causing her to cough. The fleas begin running to the ship. Sylvia: 
‘Wander, buddy, we tried, but these folks seem okay with just getting outta 
here! Maybe we should be too?’ 
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Wander: ‘Naw-uh! No way! | have one more plan!’ (runs in front of the ship) 
‘Everybody!’ (chanting) ‘One more plan! One more plan! One more plan! One 
more plan!’ The fleas look at each other, confused. Cut to Beeza drumming on 
a drum. We then see Wander, Sylvia and the fleas standing tall and serious. 
Wander: ‘Alright soldiers! On my mark... (Buster is begging) “..present... (He 
and Sylvia hold up whistles.) “..weapons!’ The fleas hold up whistles. Wander: 
‘Wet...whistle!’ The fleas put the whistles to their lips. Wander: ‘Deeeeeeep 
breaths!’ The fleas inhale deeply. 


Wander: ‘And...BLOOOOOOOWWWWWWWW!! The fleas blow their 
whistles. No whistling is heard. Only Buster hears this, he starts to get 
annoyed, he turns around and cowers. 


Wander: ‘It's working!!! Don't stop now!!!’The fleas continue blowing. While 
their whistling is inaudible to us, Buster angrily runs around, then starts 
barking back. The waves from Buster's bark blow buildings all over the place 
and make cracks in the ground. Sylvia: ‘Hey! Bad dog! Ah-ah ah-ah-ah-ah!’ 
Buster's tongue begins licking the ground and everything in its sight onto it. 


Wander: ‘Wait! New plan!’ (runs off) Wander: ‘Everybody! Wait! New plan! New 
plan, new much better plan!’ (blocks the ship entrance) ‘Everyone! All new 
and improved plan!’ The fleas glare. Wander: (holds up a garbage can full of 
trash) ‘Trash!’ 
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The fleas glare again. Wander: ‘Everybody, hit that tongue with the grossest, 
nastiest, worst-tasting garbage you can find!’ Buster continues licking. One by 
one, the fleas find trash everywhere. They start tossing the trash at Buster's 


tongue, eventually he stops. The fleas cheer, but then Buster continues licking 


and the fleas run off. Wander: ‘Whaaaa...why didn't it work?’ Sylvia: ‘Wander, 
don't you get it?! Dogs! Love! Trash!’ 


Cut to Wander, whose expression is completely deadpanned. Buster 
continues licking, then begins biting into the planet, causing it to break. A 
crack rises under Wander. Wander: ‘But...but...but...’ Sylvia: (she is on a rising 
crack as well) ‘Sorry buddy, it's time to go!’ Wander: ‘But...but...’Sylvia takes 
Wander with her and rushes off to the ship. She leaps inside just as the door 
closes. Beeza: ‘Oh, hey!’ (they come to a stop) ‘You guys made it, that's great.’ 
Sylvia: ‘GO GO GO GO GO!!!’ The ship takes off, Buster continues biting. One 
last hard chew from Buster causes Ballzeria 9 to break apart. Buster sniffs, 
zoom out to reveal Wander watching the action from a window in the ship, he 
sadly hangs his head. Sylvia: ‘So we didn't get a win this time, but...Wander, 
sometimes a problem is so big, you just have to flee.’ 


(Pause, Wander bangs on the window) 


Wander: ‘NO! THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY TO STOP THIS ONCE AND FOR ALL!!! 
‘Cut to the captain's room, Wander barges in, screaming. He yanks the 
captain's seat off the ground and throws it with the captain still sitting in it. 
Captain: ‘Come on, what are you — ‘(lands outside) ‘Hey!’ (door closes) 
Wander starts driving the ship uncontrollably, leaning it one way to the other. 
Soon it begins charging at Buster. The captain repeatedly bangs on the closed 
door, Sylvia and Beeza run up. Sylvia: ‘What's going on? Where's Wander?’ 
Captain: ‘That little kamikaze's heading straight for that monster!’ 


Sylvia: Wander? (peeks through the door's window) ‘I Know you're upset that 


Buster ate the planet! Heck, so are the rest of these folks!’ Beeza: ‘Eh, we'll get 


over it. Sylvia: ‘But destroying him and us is not the answer! WE HAVE TO 
FLEE! 


Wander: ‘THAT'S WHAT I'M DOING!!! I'm facing this problem... HEAD-ON!!’ 
Wander screams, Buster opens his mouth and tries to chew the ship. It flies 
around, missing the chewing. The ship flies onto Buster's back and flies 
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through the fur strands. We hear a crash. Snap up on the crashed ship in 
Buster's fur. The door opens revealing Wander. Wander: ‘Head-on. Yeah.’ 


Sylvia: ‘Have you lost your nut?! Do you realize what you just did?!’ She, 
Wander and the fleas walk onto the furry terrain. ‘Without that ship, these 
folks have nowhere to live! They needed someplace safe from Buster 
with...trees, and...fresh air, and...places for really great spas, and... ‘(realizing) 
‘a-a-and...huh.’ She stops walking. It is then revealed that they landed on 
Buster. The background is that of the peaceful furry landscape with Buster's 
tail wagging in the distance. 


Fleas: (talking simultaneously) ‘Oh!/Would you look at that?/So 
pretty!/Alright!’ Beeza: ‘Oh, Wander, thanks to you, we finally have a 
permanent home, She hugs him,the fleas cheer. Wander: ‘Heeheehee yeah, 
heh! See, y'all always wanted to flee, but, it turns out, all you really needed to 
do...’ (elbowing) ‘Was flea!’ (Short pause.) Everyone but wander proceeds to 
facepalm at the bad joke. 
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Chapter 5: the brainstorm 


Now | know what you were saying. ‘Where’s Lord hater?’ Well... Our fifth story 
Opens on a planet with a fortress-like city. The time is set a week after the last 
chapter ended. Peepers: (offscreen) ‘Ah, Flendar. Their fortress city protects 
them from any invasion.’ Cut to just inside the gates, several Flendarian 
guards, mole-like in appearance, are armed. Peepers: ‘Or not!’ Suddenly, there 
is an explosion, and the gates burst away revealing the silhouettes of Lord 
Hater, Peepers and the Watchdogs. Lord Hater's arms are flaming. They march 
forward; cut to a tower where two of the Flendarian guards are watching. 


Flendarian 1: ‘Lord Hater has attacked our south gate when we least expected 
it!’Flendarian 2: ‘What a brilliant and well coordinated invasion!’ They get 
blasted away by green lightning. Then we cut to a pathway to a tower as seven 
other guards got blasted away as well. Lord Hater comes up, finger blazing 
with lighthing; cut to a throne room where the King of Flendar is sitting ona 
throne, two guards are standing between him. The guards get blasted away, 
and Lord Hater approaches him. King: ‘In my heart, | always knew our planet 
would fall to the military genius of the almighty Lord Hater.’ 


Hater swipes his crown off his head, and He, now newly crowned, sits on it. 
The Watchdogs are holding red flags with his symbol on them. Watchdogs: 
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‘Hate's great! Best villain! Hate's great! Best villain!’ Cut Back to Lord Hater, 
Peepers stands next to him. Lord Hater: ‘Your plan worked perfectly, 
Commander Peepers. You are a capable and worthy advisor.’ Peepers beams 
excitedly. Snap to black, after which the following titles flash in red letters: 
"Written by Commander Peepers’, "Directed by Commander Peepers’, "Edited 
and catered by Commander Peepers". One more title appears, a symbol of 
Peepers’ eye with the title "A C. Peeps Joint Production." 


Cut to a hallway on Lord Hater's ship where the action is seen on the 
jumbotron -— it was all just a movie. Peepers: ‘So, that's just my little pitch for 
the invasion today. Thoughts, sir?’ Lord Hater is seen lounging in a chair. 
Peepers: Sir? Lord Hater: ‘Peepers...’ (stands up) ‘Truly, your incompetence 
knows no bounds!’ (slams away the remote Peepers is holding) ‘Did you really 
think | would approve of a plan, with such a glaring, and fundamental flaw?!’ 


JyvuygvegvgevyvwueUeeeee 
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Peepers: ‘Sir, | don't —| was very — ‘(Lightning flashes.) Lord Hater: ‘WANDER!!! 
What are we going to do about Wander?! 'Cause the moment we try to invade, 
that furry freak 'll show up and —- play a song, or have a picnic, or challenge me 
to a contest, and just ruin everything!!’ Peepers: ‘Sir, | know Wander has 
caused us...issues, but the chances of him showing up every single place we 
go — ‘Lord Hater: ‘Your plan is bad! Deal with it!’ (stomps away) Brief shot of a 
confused Peepers, then cut to Lord Hater in the chair. Lord Hater: ‘We need a 
completely new idea. Yeah, something fresh and edgy. Something that really 
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pops. Something totally Wander-proof.’ (pauses, stands up) ‘Peepers! Reserve 
a conference room!’ (leans toward him) ‘It's time for...a brainstorm,’ 


Cut to the outside of the ship's conference room. 


Lord Hater: (from inside) ‘Allll right, Peepers...’ Cut to him, sitting in a big chair 
at a table, Watchdogs are next to him. ‘Wow me.’ Cut to the other end of the 
table where Peepers stands. At the start of the next line, he gets up on the 
table. Peepers: ‘Y'okay, sir, uh...how ‘bout this? We don't use the army, we 
use...’ Cut to an overview of Flendar and zoom in on their fortress, it is 
surrounded by... 


Peepers: (voiceover) ‘Doom Dragons!’ 


Cut to inside the gates as they burst away revealing Lord Hater on a dragon 
with fire flying out of its mouth. Cut to the two Flendarian guards in the tower 
from earlier. Peepers: (voiceover) ‘Air superiority!’ They get blasted by the fire, 
cut to the trail leading to the throne room, where the guards run away. 
Peepers: (voiceover) ‘Massive firepower!’ They get blasted by the fire as well, 
Lord Hater flies the dragon into the throne room where the king is waiting. 
Peepers: (voiceover) ‘Oh, they won't stand a chance!’ The dragon roars over 
the king. 


Lord Hater: (voiceover) ‘No! If we attack with Doom Dragons —- ‘(Wander 
cartwheels by and kisses the dragon, turning it nice.) ‘Wander's just gonna 
show up and tame ‘em with the Power of Wuv or something gross like that.’ 
Cut to him running from the dragon, driven by Wander. ‘And now Wander has 
an army of Doom Dragons, great work, Peepers!’ 
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The dragon fires a rainbow from its mouth, sending Lord Hater and Peepers 
flying. back to Lord Hater in the conference room. (pause) Peepers: ‘Okay, 
forget the direct approach,’ 


Cut to the Flendarian princess sleeping in bed; one Watchdog pushes her 
mattress upward causing her to fly out. Cut to two other Watchdogs holding a 
wedding dress, the princess lands in it. Peepers: (voiceover) ‘We'll steal their 
princess, force her to marry you.’ 


Cut to the throne room where two Watchdogs carry the princess down the 
aisle to the daiz; the room is decorated for a wedding while Felix 
Mendelssohn's "Wedding March" plays. The room is jam-packed with 
Watchdogs on either side; cut to a side view of the daiz while the Watchdogs 
drop the princess next to Lord Hater, formally dressed. Peepers stands by him, 
decked out and holding a cushion with a ring on it. In front of them stands a 
watchdog minister; cut to a front-on view of him as Lord Hater brings a ring 
into view and slides it onto the princess's finger. Cut to Lord Hater and the 
princess in a heart-shaped window; he kisses her nose, and the ship they're in 
takes off. The ship reads "Just married" on the back, the Watchdogs wave 
goodbye. 


Peepers: (voiceover) ‘Then the entire planet will rightfully be yours.’ We see 
Lord Hater and the princess in a house; the former reads the newspaper and 
holds a cup of coffee; the latter has her hair curled and is wearing a robe while 
holding a coffee pitcher. Two familiar orange legs can be seen sticking out 
under her. Lord Hater: (voiceover) ‘Unleeess that was simply Wander 
disguised as the princess — ‘Right on cue, the "princess" is lifted upward by 
Wander, who exposes his disguise as her. He tosses the princess disguise out 
of frame, Lord Hater notices this and shockingly drops the newspaper and 
coffee cup. Lord Hater: (voiceover) ‘And now, I'm married to Wander. In close- 
up, Wander plants a soft kiss on Lord Hater's bony cheek, and he faints. Lord 
Hater: ‘Is that what you want, Peepers?’ Wander hugs him as hearts trail up 
from them. ‘For me to marry the person | hate the most in the entire universe?’ 


Peepers: (voiceover, sighs) ‘Fine! We'll steal the king!’ Two Watchdogs lift the 
dais up and the king is flung out of his throne. He flies into a bag two others 
are holding, and they rush out; cut to Lord Hater watching a distressed 
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Flendar from the jumbotron. Peepers: (voiceover) ‘Without strong leadership, 
Flendar will descend into chaos.’ Flendarian: ‘NOOQOOOOO!!! Lord Hater 
laughs evilly, but abruptly stops. 


Lord Hater: (voiceover) ‘Until Wander shows up —‘The jumbotron shows 
Flendar having fun. and teaches them to be self-reliant and live in perfect 
equality and harmony. He grabs his head in shock, Wander and the king 
appear, waving. ‘And he'll also rescue the king somehow.’ Lord Hater faints. 
Cut back to Peepers in the conference room, he scratches his head. 


Peepers: ‘I didn't wanna bring this up, it's still very experimental.’ 


He takes out a blueprint and unrolls it; The blueprint was so big, that it 
reaches the other end of the table. Lord Hater looks down at it, there was a 
drawing showing a giant ray sticking out of an "eye" on the ship. Peepers: 
(offscreen) ‘The Planetary Mind Combobulator!’Dissolve to the actual setting, 
Lord Hater is sitting in a chair and wearing an attached helmet. 


Peepers: (voiceover) ‘Powered by your evil energies, it will let you control the 
entire planet with a single thought!’ While saying this, we go to Lord Hater, 
who smiles as green rays reverberate out from his head. Cut to inside the 
Flendar gates as the rays reach out to the Flendarians, they bow down. Back 
to Peepers in the conference room. Peepers: ‘Huh?’ Lord Hater scratches his 
chin. Followed by a shadowed, full-on view of the table. This shot exposes the 
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top of Lord Hater's chair, sporting his symbol at the top. Back to Lord Hater. 
Lord Hater: ‘Hmm...Nope. Banjo.’ He points on the last word. Peepers: 
‘Banjo?’ Lord Hater: ‘Banjo.’ Peepers: ‘N-now, sir, I've understood — some of 
your objections, but - a banjo?! How could a banjo possibly —‘ 


Lord Hater: (Quickly) ‘The Vibrational frequency of Wander's banjo will just 
happen to match the frequency of the Mind Comma-Lom-Bom-Bulator — 
‘Peepers: ‘It's Combobulator.’ Lord Hater: ‘Whatever. Causing it to explode. 
The Bob-Call-You-Later will zap us, and we'll wake up in a fishing village, no 
idea who we are or how we got there. We'll start over as simple fishermen and 
life will be good. That is, until Rosa shows up. Our competition for Rosa's 
affection will destroy our partnership. And she'll end up with Ron the baker! 
We'll both end up sad old men, wondering what might have been.’ (Inhale.) 
‘Why couldn't you just let me have her, Peepers?’ (He then bangs his head on 
the table) ‘Rosa and | would have been so happy together!!’ (he sobs) Two 
Watchdogs pat him calmly during his meltdown. Brief shot of a staring 
Peepers, then shift back to Lord Hater as he sits up. Lord Hater: ‘Anyway, 
that's why your dumb Comb-Over-Embulator won't work.’ Back to Peepers, 
who blinks. 


Peepers: ‘Can we please just —- what if we block out their sun?’ Cut to inside 
the Flendar gates where Wander, Sylvia and the Flendarians are shivering, 
bodies coated with icicles and snow all over the place. Wander: ‘Warmth- 
generating group hug!’ He and Sylvia hug, and their icicles melt while a gold 
light bathes them. Widen a bit as the Flendarians follow suit, the gold light 
expanding outward to white out the entire background. Back to Peepers. 


Peepers: ‘Melt their icecaps?’ Cut to inside the Flendar gates; there is water all 
around, and there are beach towels, umbrellas and lounge chairs on the 
ledges. Sylvia is in the center, lying on her back while Wander sits on her 
tummy. One Flendarian rides in a duck inner tube. Two others toss a beach 
ball back and forth. Three others bounce up and down on a Lord Hater float. 
Three others stand on the ledge, two sunbathing while one jumps into the 
water. One more swim by. Wander: ‘Pool Party Planet!’ Back to Peepers, who is 
pacing. He stops and faces forward. Peepers: ‘Destroy all their crops and 
starve 'em into submission?’ 
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Cut to Flendar's crop field, the ship blasting away and a fire raging across it. 
Close-up on a hay bale where five Flendarians peek out, worryingly. Lord 
Hater: (voiceover) ‘Wander 'll just come along and hand out, you Know, uh...’ 


Off-Screen Voice: ‘Sandwiches?’ Cut back to Lord Hater in the conference 
room. Hater: ‘Yeah, what Bob said. Sandwiches!’ He points on the end of this. 
Cut to his perspective of the Watchdogs, one of them, Bob, being pointed at. 
Bob: ‘I uh, actually just wanted lunch.’ ‘Ooh! Good idea! Who's got menus?’ 
Peepers: ‘Sir, we don't have time!’ 


Snap to a shot of him very put out and with a drink and boxed up meal in front 
of him. Lord Hater and the Watchdogs are eating sub sandwiches. Lord Hater 
munches a bit. Cut back to Peepers, who opens his food box to reveal nothing 
but crumbs. Back to Lord Hater. Lord Hater: (His next lines are delivered in a 
stuffed manner.) ‘Sorry, guess they forgot yours.’ Near the end of this, he holds 
up another sandwich, which happens to be Peepers’. He munches on his own 
before we cut back on an irritated Peepers. 


Lord Hater: (offscreen) ‘It's possible...l was being too negative before.’ Peepers 
stares: he grunts and sighs, cut to him, normal speaking resumes. ‘I need to 
be more receptive of the ideas of my subordinates.’ (Brief shot of Peepers, who 
blinks twice) ‘So tell me, what do you...’ On the word "you", he points out his 
sandwich. Peepers is anticipating an answer. Lord Hater: “...Guys think?’ Back 
on Peepers, who lets his head drop into the empty box. 


Watchdog 1: ‘Sharks, but less dangerous!’ Lord Hater: ‘Interesting, interesting. 
‘He tosses his sandwich away on the second "interesting", then takes outa 
notebook and pen. He clicks open the latter and begins writing in the former. 
Lord Hater: ‘Keep 'em comin’, guys.’ Watchdog 2: ‘We uh...take a cooking class 
with 'em?’ ‘No bad ideas!’ Watchdog 3: ‘Really big laser on the moon!’ ‘Hmm, 
sounds familiar” Watchdog 4: ‘Socks, but for hands!’ Lord Hater: ‘Gloves? You 
mean gloves.’ The Watchdog shrugs. ‘I'm putting down "gloves'".’ (writes) 
Watchdog 5: ‘I need to go to the bathroom!’ Lord Hater: ‘Not a pitch, still 


writing it down,’ 


Cut to Peepers, obviously not enjoying this while listening to the ideas of the 
other Watchdogs. He slams the drink and box away, he stands up on the table. 
Peepers: ‘SIR, THIS IS GETTING US NOWHERE!!!’ 
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A long, awkward pause; Peepers looks to his left then to his right, showing his 
perspective of the Watchdogs on either side. Peepers: ‘I had a plan for you this 
morning, a good plan, a solid plan, a brilliant, foolproof plan! Can | pitch you 
that plan one more time?’ Back to Lord Hater, who clicks the pen closed, then 
puts it down. He slides his chair back and holds up his clasped hands. Back to 
Peepers, who inhales. Ground level of Flendar, Lord Hater's ship is in the 
distance. The Watchdogs march down the "tongue" and walk towards the 
town. 


Peepers: (voiceover)’ Okay. We'll approach the fortress from the south with 
four platoons.’ The Watchdogs are marching in four, separate groups. Wander 
slides into the picture and begins doing a dance. Lord Hater: (voiceover) ‘But 
what if Wander distracts them with a silly dance, and Sylvia pulls their pants 
down?’ Cut to three of the Watchdogs as we hear a zipping noise, and it’s 
revealed their pants pulled down exposing their underwear. They grab their 
crotches and blush embarrassingly; widen to frame Sylvia as she raises her 
eyebrows. Cut to an extreme close-up of one of the Watchdogs' waists; it is 
clad with a red belt with a silver buckle shaped like Lord Hater's head. 


Peepers: (voiceover) ‘We'll just give them tighter belts.’ The other Watchdogs 
are also wearing belts. Back to Sylvia, who turns her head, overview of the 
Watchdogs' feet as she slides her head into view. Lord Hater: (voiceover) 
‘What if she ties their shoelaces together?’ Peepers: (voiceover) ‘We don't 
have shoelaces.’ She looks up and to see one of the Watchdog raises his foot 
and stomps it onto her face. Snap to a side view of them, stomping over Sylvia 
and walking past Wander. 


Lord Hater: (voiceover) ‘But what if Wander disguises himself as me and 
orders the Watchdogs to stop the attack?’ They approach Wander, wearing a 
poorly handmade version of Lord Hater's robe with visible stitching. Sylvia 
stands underneath, and he gives them a signal. Peepers: (voiceover) ‘We'll 
give them an x-ray scanner. Right on cue, one Watchdog brings an x-ray into 
view showing both Wander and Sylvia in the costume. They march past them. 


Cut to Flendar's gates as an explosion knocks them down revealing the 
shadows of Lord Hater, Peepers and the Watchdogs, they all march forward. 
Hater stops. 
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Lord Hater: (voiceover) ‘What if Wander challenges me to some carnival 
games?’ At the end of this, he looks to his right; cut to his perspective, 
zooming in on a ring toss booth with Wander and Sylvia on either side. The 
former spins a purple ring around his finger. Cut back to the conference room. 
Peepers: ‘Then you don't — play — the games!’ 


Cut to just behind Wander's shoulder as Lord Hater and Peepers march off. 
Wander stares in confusion as he lets the ring spin down his arm. Cut to the 
king as Lord Hater's shadow engulfs him, arms flaming with green lightning; 
side view of them, Wander flies over in the manner of Superman, wearing a 

dark green cape. 


Lord Hater: (voiceover) ‘What if Wander flies in at the last moment and shoots 
a shrink ray from his eyes that makes us all teeny-tiny?’ Near the end of this, 
Wander fires a beam from his eyes, bathing the army in a spectrum of different 
colored patterns. When he finishes, they have been decreased to microscopic 
size; close-up on them as Wander blows them away. Back to the conference 
room, showing Peepers on his side of the table. Peepers: (jumps in the air) ‘HE 
CAN'T DO THAT!!!’ 


Lord Hater: Are you sure?’ (Short pause.) Peepers: ‘We'll bring a radioactive 
power-absorbing crystal, just in case!’ Cut back to the throne room, the exact 
same sequence of Wander flying in plays, except Lord Hater holds up a big, 
red crystal similar to Red Kryptonite, and it blazes. Wander’s eyes become 
blank white sockets as a red stream of light comes out of his forehead and 
spirals its way into the crystal. Wander falls out of frame; cut to ground level 
as he falls to the floor. Cut to the king, who is punched out of frame by Lord 
Hater's fist, leaving his crown spinning in mid-air. He catches it and crowns 
himself. Widen to frame Peepers, widen more as the Flendarians bow before 
them. 


Watchdogs: ‘Hate's great! Best villain! Hate's great! Best villain! Hate's great! 
Best villain!’ As the chanting continues, we see the distressed Flendar with 
Lord Hater's ship at the top and red flags with his symbol are raised. Cut back 
to Lord Hater in the conference room. Brief point-of-view shot of Peepers, 
pause. Lord Hater: ‘You know...this just...might...work.’ Peepers: “..Really?’ 
Behind shot of him, showing Lord Hater between his feet. Lord Hater: “Yes. 
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Yes. Yes!’ He paces down one side of the table. Lord Hater: ‘With this plan, 
Flendar's defenses will crumble before us! Their puny pathetic planet will 
soon belong to Lord — ‘Zips over to a water dispenser, fills a cup and drinks it. 
‘Lord —‘(stops) ‘Uh-oh,’ 


(Cut to a close-up of Peepers) Peepers: ‘Uh-oh?’ (Back to Lord Hater, now 
back in his chair) Lord Hater: ‘Banjo.’ (Back to Peepers) Peepers: ‘Banjo?’ 


Cut to Lord Hater, who faints on the ground, back on fire. Peepers lies next to 
him, the bolt on his helmet is broken up. Several other Watchdogs surround 
them passed out, carrying balloons, wearing party hats, or having food in their 
faces. Wander and Sylvia are on Lord Hater's crashed ship, the Flendarians 
surrounding them, cheering. Wander's banjo being held high. Widen to frame 
a full view of the result of Lord Hater's predicted failed invasion while 


Wander's banjo shines brightly. Cut back to Lord Hater in his chair. Lord Hater: 


(lowly) ‘Banjo.’ Peepers faints, falling off the table. He jumps up. Peepers: 
‘HOW'D THAT HAPPEN?!!’ Lord Hater: (sadly) ‘It doesn't matter, what's the 
point? Whatever | do, Wander's gonna find a way to stop me.’ (hangs head) 
‘Invasion off. Everybody out.’ 


the Watchdogs leave except Peepers. The door slams. He stares at the back 
wall for a moment, cut to behind Lord Hater at him. Peepers: ‘Sir you're 
forgetting one thing.’ Lord Hater: ‘Yeah? What's that?’ 


Peepers: (walking up) ‘You're Lord Hater!’ Lord Hater sits up, staring in 
surprise. Cut to Lord Hater, lying on the ground with his back on fire from his 
failed invasion. His eyes pop open on the start of the next line. Peepers: 
(voiceover) ‘The most powerful, most evil villain in the entire universe!’ Cut to 
the crushed ship as Wander plays a song on his banjo while Sylvia and the 
Flendarians dance. Lord Hater rises up front and center, body electrifying. 


Peepers: (voiceover) ‘And while Wander may have beaten you a few times...’ 
Now Lord Hater's eyes blaze green and cut to a close-up of his fist as it starts 
flaming with green lightning. Cut to a long shot of him and zoom in on him 
while he fires the lightning from his hands. 


Peepers: (voiceover) ‘The Lord Hater | know would never let some furry weirdo 
get in his head, he'd just keep conquering planets and doing evil!’ Towards the 
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end of this, fear is written all over the spectators' faces as the Flendarians 
rush off. Determination seeps into Sylvia, who launches toward Lord Hater. 
He holds up his glowing hand which blasts lightning at Sylvia, knocking her 
away and slamming against the ship. Close-up of her, body surging a bit, 
before we cut to a forlorn Wander. 


Peepers: (voiceover) ‘And if Wander did show up...’ Wander runs down the ship 
in fear but is engulfed by the blast of Lord Hater's lightning. Cut to a view of 
Lord Hater and pan upwards to his firing hand on the start of the next line. 


Peepers: (voiceover) ‘The Lord Hater | know would just use his powers to blast 
his butt into the next dimension!’ Close-up of Wander being zapped as Lord 
Hater laughs; cut to him as he lets his other hand fire away. In close-up, 
Wander lets his banjo go in the force; cut to just behind Lord Hater as Wander 
falls into Sylvia's arms, possibly dead. Lord Hater crowns himself, zooms out 
slowly to frame him. 


Lord Hater: ‘YEEEEES!!’ The background dissolves back to the conference 
room, and the crown disappears. Lord Hater: ‘Peepers, you're right! | am 
awesome! | can't let some do-gooder in a dumb hat psych me out!’ Peepers: 
‘Oh, that's great, sir! So, which plan do you wanna use?’ Lord Hater: ‘What? 
Oh, that one you had in the beginning was fine, or whatever.’ (Extreme close- 
up of his face) 'Let's do this!’ Zoom out, showing him on his throne. Peepers 
stands in front of him. The Watchdogs stand together in a crowd before the 
throne. Watchdogs: ‘Hate's great! Best villain! Hate's great! Best villain! Hate's 
great! Best villain!’ The scene continues zooming out until we arrive at an 
overview of the ship. It starts up and flies towards Flendar in the distance... 
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Lord Hater/Peepers: ‘Banjo.’ 
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